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A FACE,

m(ﬁm}mﬂ Monthly.

lagt caten of poncgranates that thine eyes
Hold the look of oul:’ﬂftr |.':'L'r faintly sighs y

For & land of blessed shadow, strangely sweet,

w & kiog In days long vaolshied stiyed thy feet?

Hast thou eaten of egranales that thy mouth
W the stain of that rare frultage from the South?
a4 ft that'which through thy pulses soft hns stirred,
O'er thy checks its red wine Mooding ot a word?

Some day as we stand admaining 1here shidll ring
Clang from =liver-hited horses of the king,
Woshall turp to give thee guestion, wonder-cyed
But to find that thou hast vanished from our side.

'er the belted boes' sweel hnmniing thepe shall fall,
Far and near throughout the morning, tender eall,
As e wander, heart a-hungered, for some truce

In the meadows an@ the pastures of thy face,

Mourning Ceres long went culling, worn and faing,
T at Iast the fods gave answer 1o her plaint ]
But for us vo sleepless Jda watel doth keep,—
All the old gray guds of Hellus lie asieep.

Hack the sliverbitted horses ne'er shall bring,
sl who ate of red pomegianntes with the king.
. L1'CY E. TILLEY,

BEATII IN LIFE.

Some miles from the hamlet of Monteght, in
Touisfuna, 10 the forest of Terrebonne, is o rude
boafd lut, the dwélling of an old man who lives
there alone, harmlessly mad. The last time
eaw bhiwm was on o cloudy summer afterngon, i
cear ago. 1 found him seated on the trunk of o
elled tw% among his melou vines, contemplating
with absehit gnze The green fruit nestled an theit

beds of hairy leaves and curllog tendrils.  His

greeting, ns always, was full of gentleness, bt
the serenity of s eonntenanes did not eoneeal
that he had serrowed much: thar his sorrow bl
fed on his bram,. A pathetic diguity investerd

e old mun, which ealled up an one o reveren-
tial feeling, tempered, however, with a pity that

broucht unbidden mo'sture to the eyes. 1 any
subh fecling on your part he was entirely uneon-
stious.  Nor did he betray by any word or action
that he suffered, mych frss thnt he looked for

sympathy. 1 do not believe he needed pity, e
hud censed 1o remember the asreat tribulation
through which he had passed, and Le now waited
{mu;h-ply for a beaven he had not for:iotten,
«thohga the only sign hie gave of its rememibrance
was @ meditatvie ependation, uttered rarely, * The
good God! the goml Gol!”

Gn this doy 1 speak of 1 remained with him
but a few minutes, for a stortn was hrewing, wl
1 had & long Journey to make hefore 1 conld reach
home. After I had hidden bim good-by and had
gope on my way, something bmpelled me to thirn
and take a last look at him,  He still sat on the
trunk of the felled tree, his hands folded on s
lap, bis head 1hrown back, his white bear] sweep-
ing his Lare breoast, his eyes azing Aongingly on
the pitehy sky sesn through the 1ifrs in the laced
bratches of the tices, the sullen’ reverberations
uf the thunder in his esrs:

3

Aleide whistled ehemily, ns only a light-hearteil
Cyeole can whistle, and the tune he \\'fristls-d was
“Iixie.” We all whistlel amd sdng * Dixie" in
1860, and we have not done with the old tune yen
Only a matter of grent Luportance con d make
happy Alcide panse in his whistling. Ile bent
nedrer o l!n- mirror betere  which  he
stood, the whistle grew fainter, his lips un-
pickered. Aftey a moment his face hroke into
a smile, and = Dixie” trilled and shrilled again.
He had parted Lis hair to his perfect satisfaction,
and he lioped to Jeanne d'Nuudey's also.

There Lad been muchstalk ahont Aleide Beriot
taadi Jeanne (P'Naudry.  geanne, jthe  prettiess
girl in all the La Fourche country i n wirl, too, wht
would have an excellent dot—=15,000 and u good
slice of a sugur platation.  She did not want
for offers, deanne. Onpe af the most importunste
was Armsnd Lenmire, but him she would not look
at. Armaml was poor, vou see, aud he was no-
where hoside Aloide Berint for good looks. But
with all bis gonl-lonks and devil-may-care good-
humer, Alelide wus afraid before Jeanne, e had
no cause to be afraid: at all times Jeanne had «
plessant word for him and a shake of her Liand-—
thé hand ghe favored no man with unless it were
Tier futher or her brother.  And the misery Aleide
avould inflict upon himself! There was thint
Jove-vine—You do not kioow what a love-vine js?

t is a parasitic 'plr.ul; its tendrils o pinkish
chite, its leaflets Twhitish yellow, and it wh
pu the branches of trees.  Young men gather a
tendril and thiow. it.on a trec-branch beneath thie
aindow of ane they wowld woo. Ti their love
As returned; the vine will'"Bourish i if not, the ten-

watched the girl enriously. her geod-natured face
brouwdening inte a smile. “My poor child,” she
exclaimed, and the next moment Jeanne's head
rested on her sympathetic bosom, and Jeanne's
secret was confided to her.

How long the rays of the sun that stretched
acrass the felds of sngar-cane to toneh the hlack
trunks of the cypress, 10 seelk for every crevice
in the laced boughs of waxen green wherehy to
an entrance to the forest! The gentle wind
il come far from the guolf, Lut jts hreath
wis still sweet and fresh with the odor of
cool, briny water. A cow and its ealf, that had
wiandered inte the road away from lierders and
herd, stopped to gaze stupidly at the tall rose-
bushes that formed a lhedge between the garden
of the d'Naudrys and the outside world. Ifu the
orangery adjoining the garden the blue-juys flitted
amd  halaneed  themselves on the  darl-rreen
branches laden WUTD goliden fruir, the red top-
knot of o woodpecker zlowed agninst the black
trunk of o dute-palm as he tapped on the bark,

*No, Armuand, [ cannot tell Lim,”™ said Jenune,
as e leaned agninst a gonaried orange-tree partly
far support, partly because the Hnes of her figure,
all fn white, showed well azalnst the bluekish

reen background.,  TAwd If T did, what then?
wther would not consent. ™

“ It you loved me, Jeanne, you would not seek
reasons not to marry me,” remonstrated Armand,

She looked at him wistfully ; then, drawing a
long sigh. her eves closed, Lier arms fell heip-
Jessly. " Yon must arrange it ull,” she murmured.

e sprang forward to embrace her, but she
shrunk aside.  * No, ne,” she breathed, * 1 cannot
Iet yon touch me!  Armand, Armaud, why did
you not speak before "

“Teeouse 1 am poor: beenuse you gave me ne
| enconrngement,” be eried bitterly, "My God!"
he continued, “youitreated me that! badly that
mother had almost to' swear to it Before Liwould
believe that vou loved me; and after all, do
you love me?"

“You know I do," faltered Jeanne:; “but I'm
afrail.”

3 _\Ir:ni:}!" o a

watraid of Alcide; lie will——" ¢ to
ahruptly.  Aleide wis coming from I-‘l:: Il‘un‘:‘m-m-:l
ratber, he come dancing down the path—slender
handsome, light of foor, like a young god o,
joicing, he came toward them. o

“ 1t was at this moment I spoke of you, mon-
gieur,” said Armand ecoldly, Jeanne, the finger-
tips of one hond pressed to Ler lips, her head
bent, drew eloser 0 her tree,

“ Monsienr (" exelaimed Aleide laaghing hisartily.
“Wiy, Armond, mt boy, what is it2"  And he
lnid his hnod affeotdnately on Arnand’s oeek.

“0 Armand, Armand ! eried Jeanne,  Armand
| liad strnek down the friendly hand.

Aleide's fare wus white to lis very lips, his
muscles hordened, Lis speceh thickened. T do
| net quarrel in the precence of women,” he said,
| Jdeanne did nut understand hin She seized
| Armpand’s hand and implored him not to come to
Hlows about her.  Alcide, with great respeet, ot
l with all of o lover's insistapce, commanded Lier ta
Yo ta the house, " If you love me, go, Jeanne,”
He soiil. !

“But 1 do not love you,” sohbed Jeanne,

The unly sotnd was the preet, preet of the jovs
Hmn!lu the oravge-bonghis, the suppressed sohs or

Ganne,

= Po vou love that man *™ Aleide asked, ot last,

Jennne besitated,  * You must suswer me,” Al
eide insisted, .

still she hesitated, and it was only the fear of
b what Armond might say that in the end wade her
| Yend her Lend in assent.
(Mten alterward, .y

| ne suid 1l sl
conld  still hear the groun of Alcide
uitered. It fornd an echo even 1n the heart of
Arvmanid, for e sadd - ™ Alelde, wy friend, pardon
my radeness oo ovou, It is 1as, Aledide . Jennne
and 1 have loved one another for a long, long
while, and 1 dered not spenk . vou know, v (riend,
how poor we are ut Miznonette plantotion,”

Jownne wept nuew @ Alcide felt as if every drop
of his bloes] was rushung to his head

“How unhappy [ have mmle you
bave deceived e, Jeanne,™ he groaned.

=1 will " vaur wife, if you insist,” she gobibw],

No, Jeanne, ot that,” he said quietly,  * Now,
Jeanne, leave Armand and me: we wish to talk—
nn, ne, there is v guiarrel—we are friends.  Ar-
wand will g0 1o the house presently,”

Her eves asked Armond for connsel, and his
| telil Lier to do as Aleide said.

Jeanne looked enrnestly at Aleide: her cheeks

f fushed, apd she said: * You are goud, Alerle—how
| good 1™ e smiled, somewhat of bitterness in Jis
smile. MHer fare now flumed and she horried
awny, but when she reached the garden gute, her
hiand on the lateh, she turped to Jook ot the twe
wen.  They were deep in conversation, amd pris-
ently she henrd Aleide langh. and then Armand
grasped” his hand warnely Whirh was strange,
Armand not Deing of o demonstrative natare,

Hut you

dril dles. Alcide must nedds throw a tendril on !
& branel of the orange-trée that used to look into Wonder was _expressed when Armand | Le-
Feanne's Bédroor. Next 'day the love-vine was u [ maire paid  off the mortgages on  Mix
‘ghrivelled thrénd. Alcide coild uot have taken it | nonette plantation. No one |'u.ag'trﬂrrf Ale il!ﬂ
’ll?c!‘t"f “heary if Jeanne had publiely flonted him. | Reriot's trip 1o }o.\\'dlr]n.--n- with  Armand’s
Haw be ever beartened himself to ask her to be | heing supplied  with ready  money When
fhis Wife was a mysiery 1o us all. He did, though, ! it was known that Armend, and not Aleide. was to
: everybody was glad for Alcide's sake—ex- | mnmiy Jeanne d Naudry, then people not only
&pt,one, and. Lemaire, wondered, bt talked withont exhaustion.
'Afmnn his happiness was but.a day eld, he e
gould scartely realize that lie had feared 18, spenk
Jeanne, so Told of heart was ‘he now. His 111
mother and his sisters greeted bim with 0 80m | qye spring of 1861 The square of the httle

'of reverepoe when he passed out to mount his

thbrse, yed to spend an evening at the 'Nandry

g%{:nn. Was he not the'only son, and was he
ut to fake a wife ?

r Chee wee, chee wee, chee wee, trip, trip. trip—

auk, atik, auk, pree, pres, pree, White, Boh White,

S00~&00—00—00, sang the mncking birds, re-

!J‘t_bm: in the light of the round, argent moon.
fThe zepbyr stirred through the mognolias anud
werfumed itself with the flowers it kised, The
#tars of the South in the deep purple lisavens
sthrobhed ns they do net in the eold North, where
they fwinkle: throblbed. keeping time with the
* sluggish flow of the serpentine bayeu. Soft was
the moonlight on Jeanue's fair face, soft on the
durk forest, nn the cold breast of the distant
lagoon.

Jeanna leaned
Tery and leoled down at Aleide,
to bid her good-mizht. ' Jeanne,’
hushed voloe. and for o tooment
birds were still, as if to listen to him=" Jeanne,
how can yon love me?”

Her deep black eves met
her bosom heaved,
tisn. but said: * It is lght as the
is like a white maznolin leaf.”

<And the cate-fields way off at the end are
like the gu!f on o summes's eve.” Jeanne,” be
pursned thougln{ully. s he nuneonse jotisly stroked
the down on his lip, *that @s onr rawld, ull white,
the end smonth sailing over i summer sea”

Her arm linng listlessly over the balustrade, and
e enught Ler hand and pressed it to his i
She withdrew it gently, n';-.'l reminded him of the
Inteness of the honr.  * You will wair till I bring
my horse around, Jeanne 27 he agleed.

Away besond the long,

ovee the hnlustrade of the gal-
a8 he lonked up
he said in oo

tlay : the read

broad fields of billowy,
moon-silvered cane was the house of Armund Te-
maire. A Hght was in one of its upper windows,
Jeanne wns gazing ot the lght,  and without re-
moving her ey glie said she wonld wait,

It would be hard to picture o handsomer vanth
than slender, zrieeful Aleide Deriot on his linck
horee, a8, bending down in the moonlight. e toolk
Jeanne's outtrotelied hand 1o hid her gond-night
“ne kiss. Jeanpe,® he implored inon whisper.
Che nffered him her white elirsle, and what mnon
ywoiuld say ghe wns not sw pst 1o kiss, and wimat
girl would say it wns not wel ¢

The mocking-hinds ehorosed, Aleide  whistled
the merey tune of the * Bavon Dlue*Waltz,” the
hoofs of lils horse went thud, thurl aver the Joam,
and Jeunne, staring after him. let her eyes soup,
and whispered to herself, " Betle!®

11

No one was prepared 1o say how it came 10 be
that the Lewalres were ponr '.n’l'y }wmﬂm“ll
excellent land, their erops never failed, the men
were sober, and luoked well to it that their hands
did mot slur their work., The trath wus, they
locked mones-sense.  Like most folle that fueked
this sense, they were w charming tamily, The
widow Lemaire was forty, plomp, fair-hoired,
simooth of ckin, fresh and hearty as u healtly
“.','“d' apd her accomplishments were without end
Stie could sing, she plaved the organ in the church,
the pinno ot home, snd danes ! —she was the model
dancer for halt the country round. All Creoles
make good caffee, but the fragront eroma of Mad-
ame Temaire’s colfee onee enjoyed, returned to
rorl in vour happiest dreams.

In spite of the handsome father who hwd be-

tten him, and the beautiful mother who gave
pim barth, Armoand Lemaire wos not pemarkable
for his good lovks  Strong, well-bullt, with reg-
ular features, there was something unpleasing in
his face. Was it the stolid stabbarnness of his
character thut showed itsell on his mouth and in
his eves? Yer he wos o good fellow, hd hosts
of frignds, never quarrelled, wold they said it any
one offemded lim lw never forgave.  Just npow
Le was not on the best of terms with Aleide
Reriot. There had been nothing like o quarrel
only when he met Meide out riding, or at the
house of un acquaintance, he birely noticed his
sometime friend’s attempts 1o diaw him into con-
versation, fuiling to comprehend Aleide's goorl-
nattired endeavoer not 1o uppesr tou happy in his
presence,
the ehange that teok place in her son 8o soon
after Jeanne promised to be Alcide's -wife.  She
did not ask him why it was that hie gave eunt
angwers when she spoke to bim, why he spent
s0 mueh of his time obroad. She did not even
ask Wm how it was that Le, so temperite, came
home one night drunken and abusive. She for-
gave him everything, hut her heart was wroth
with Jeanne, whow she blamed for Armand's
wicked transformation.

Nor did she eonees] Ler anger from Jeanne
“You are i coquette, Jeanne,” she nectised, when,
on one of her visits to the d'Naudry plantation,
ghe found the girl alone. “For more than i

wear you led Armand on, and all the while yon
cast at Aleide Beriot.” For answer, Jeanne
nfo tears apd Dlurted out that Armand had
never spoken to her of love. Midame Lamaire

the mocking- |

his dresmily, and |
Sl did not gaswer Lis ques- |

el by hiim

Madame Lemaire was quick to pereeive |

town of Houma ., o tall pole erected fn f1s centre
trom which flutters the flag of the Confederacy, A
erowd of cheering tmen and boys, women and glrls;
o bund playing ~ Dixle” : horsemen shotiiimg, 1heir
| horses plunging : velicles of every description,

their ovcupants for thie niest parl 2o iy dressel
wirls, who lnugh and sing an v;ur their hanids
| with an exuberance of jov that will not e re-

! pressed.  Pette eriot, from Lier perch onoa spring
| wagon, oallge™ Al fle 1™ He comes running, sl
L gle hapds dewn to him nogreat wreath of roses
His arm possed throngh the wreath, lond over
hand, he elimbs the pole. A great Bush has fallen
over the viowd.,  Hand over hind—ance he slips,
‘ recovers imself—up, np, Wis eyes alwiys loohing
epwand=lie has reached the top, the wreatih crowns
the flag,  Frantie with love wul enthusiasin fol
| the new-horn banner, they o they yell, they
eHout: the band plays, the geport of lirearms
mingles with the ebant of on mprovised cliult
Fort Moultrie’s guns have been lieard in fur-of
Terrebonne, and even as They sine thetr hinilis-
]uj,‘l;s of vietory to eome the hanner's erwn ol
roses wilts and withers in the unkindly heat,
In those duys war wns the ane thing talked of
The very biys longed to he in the Fanks, il 1o
theit snpe ana st their longlugs were Jang il
What u eonsolation 1t would have heen 1o

at

thery  to Kuow  that  their time e o |

the gray was nexr ot hand ! e the wen of
thes hurrhed 1o foin the anuy, ther

all ages:
mothers and sisters, their wives
juicing to see them go Armianl
his wife to his hewt, his metlier
her tears, and he was off —Captain Larinire—ta
Foad Tk compang O of thot campany was
Lieutenant Beriot ~Aletide, whne had kept hiwscll
oot from his friends for O lis st

nnd davnznters, re
Lematre Lol
studled through

v,

Alcide Deriot carried with him to hattle o
wotni wore serious than any the foe vould anfliot
o wonnd thot would pot Kill bim, that did cause
Lim constont padn 1T hy wny chanee the pan
showed signs of wearng prselt out, the sierht ol
lis captain renewed Lis tortime.  Were not the
liges thint comtanded or grevtind B lips that hod
-li\-un & lover's und o husband's kisses 1o | ne *
IIi\‘.-;-.- pot Lils arms the anes that badd Dield her in
warmest embrace ! :

His sormaw did not make him vockless: Leodid
not shun danger, for he wis nee s neither il
Le court it, for when his country was e hie
would have wsether duty to perfurin—his mother
to enre for, and something tolid him that Mis-
nonette plantafion would agiin notd Tl hielp,
Months and years passed Ly, and the days of them
| that were ot seaplet were fow. News from lone,
alwiys seldom 1o come, ol Iwst pome not of all
Lonisinna, almost from the beginning, had hewn
ne vast bnttle-fleld Now the Terrebonne wns
Leld by the foe, again in the hamwls of her Trends,
till up Inst there were none left but boys to defend
the homes of their fathers

Perhaps 11 wis Larder for Armand to endure
life withont o word from home than it was fur

Aleite,  When he lnd put on liis foat of gray.
Jennne had been lig bride for hut twn shon
months, I wonld have heen better for these

talked to ane anuther

Pave men 1 they eonlid hgve i
thelr hearts being

of home: but they eotild not,
o full of Jeanne.
t’“"';l't qulnn-tnr of the I"nul‘p-lomip flag had taken
i shope of n eross of stars, in whase shindow n
nitlon wept andl ||rn_\'r-d and fought, when Aleide
for a third time was 1 .N]ll-“_' his great love "lll‘
Jeanne.  He had given np his right 1o her thint
she might be Lappy with Armamd.  He had freid
Mienonette plantation from debt in opder that
Jennne's l.‘il{-!‘." shonld hve o reason to refiie
ber hand to Armand.  Aud new he was o e
called oM ta risk his life for her sake. It was
in one of the lost strugeles of a dying nation, a
stengale in whieli wearied, foutsore, starving, onut-
fought wen battled in the shudow of defent, Death

the conquemr
2 befure the hattle Armand weat to

The night
Aleide’s quarters on husiness that coneerned !Iu;
HYL

morrow.  Me found Aleide intent in prayer,
hie knelt beside him : wnd this two proyed together
us, when boys, they hoil prayed side by sitle in
the chapel of Mary. When they rose from their
lenees they grosped one another by the hand, and
Alcide's lieart was stirped fo Armmnd with the
Iove of friendshin that hod onee heen s warm.
They spuke together of Jeanue freely, and Aleide
recelveld many messiges o COrry hier, shoubd 1o-
morrow Le Armamd's Inst.  They haoil been in so
many bhattles that it epnld not haveé been the

warm [riends.  Conld it in some shadowy way
have come to their lnowledge that for one ol
them the might would pever he again?

Before dayhreak the dull hoom of the eannonade
hindd Degun, and the Apgd sun rose from hihingd o
mllinE eloud of smoke, broken by hising shell

"

that burst and threw ont phosphorescent lichts
where the swoke was blackest. A streak of fn-

" 1 wn going over tu the store

| small necessanes missang it

thonght of the morrow alone that made them again |

termittent flame marked the spot
the cannoneers. ‘To the right o

where stood
shdden
that faded and died in the sky wiad-coiling smole,
The eabin, Alvide’s guarters, was ahluee
and hotter grew the galling fire, the air loud with
the detonntion of shot, the sereaming of shell,
the eraghing of timber, aud up rose the rebel yell,
sturdy und el
Could that Lattery be taken?
chprge ! the order was shouted.

' * Fix bayonels—
L0 T RRTH 4 inta

the face of the storm of grape-shot and uinie-

balls, into the red liell of death. Oficers and
men are faliing like cane before the knite of the
renper.  aleide bears o ehormed life.
bearer s down: o vomrisde seizes the Hag: = My
Go 27 liis enrt shiall never beat ageind and now
it is Aleide wiio fluunty in flame and smoke the
cross of stars.  Deyond a dense pine underbrush,
shirotigh ritts in the fire storm, were the viectory.
fiushed c-uamf. I'liis to the front. Feebler rose
the rebel yell from the thinning ranks—n hushed
ery of dismay, From tfhe
atil left, shot and shell fell fast.

“bave yvoursell who ean!”
enemy.  Aleide stands by his friend: n sahre
ﬂ}lﬂllt‘l downward, eager fur Arpiinl.
cide, go homie to tell Jeanne that Armand is dead ®
Na™ His eyes swim ; keen has the blade cit, nigh
to his braln.

And when he woke the night mists from the
river were falling, and his head was pillowed un
the dead heart of Armand.

Y. -
Late on an August allernoan in 1565 a man

plodded palutully along the bayou road in the
wule

direetion of Mignonette plantation, He
tattered rags, his feet Lulged from out his broken

bouts, and his hat covered a head about which wos

wonnd a wuch-soiled musling bandage. He looked

neither to the right nor to'the letr, but kept lis

Lead Lont, his eyes cast on the grouml us he
walked.  Only ouce, when passing w Jad been

the 'Nandry plantation, Le let Lis eyes glinee

at the blackened ruins of the dwelling, at the gar-
dens and fields, now an easy prey to the weeds. A

sob and a groan eseaped him, he struck his hands
togethier twice or thriee, aud then made suel feehle

i:n]_.?n- on hits way oa his sorely tried feet would per-
nit, y

I'he land was just reccvering from a flood eaused
when the invaders cut the levees,  Here the romd
wns thick with untradden dust, there ankle-deep
in. muwl and water. The swift-hlowing breese
seatiered abroad  minsmatic  vapors, and  the
swimpy woods were alive with the crecking of
frogs. The hot sau looked in the bavons, and
its waters were red as the blood that Alefde hal
shed for nought.

The man had gone abont hnlf o mile from the
A'Nandry plantation when L stopped his halting
ait to look About for the road he knew led to
Mignorgtte.  For o woment he thonght he st
lgive passed §t, and then he undersiond. 1t had
(:I!.Mlgl'll. ns had all things else in Terrebone.
What had been a rond was now a tangled moss
O underbrush,  With much difienlty he wide
nis way through the brash. fur the briers caugbt
at hiis rgs ns i they woula letain him, treaehers
ous vines tungled it feet, At Just he stond in
whitt had once bheen o garden, before w house
with o gallery on three o its sides

A woman who had been sitting on the gallery
rose when she pereeived the man, und advanesd ta
et lilm, a boy of some Teur years clinging to the
skirts of her washed-out ealico gown. * What s
it von o want ! shie called, and trled in the gather-
fng durkness to weke out who the mau was.

“Youi do tor know me, Jeanue " ashed the
man, @y he limped forward 1o where she stowl
ot the gallery sleps

She hiesitated] o moment, then said gquictly, ex-
teribing ber band fer lam te take s “ Alade * Yos,
I know you npw o 1 Was not expecting uny one
Ariand, Le ds comiing soou ™ ale continued, her
Voltr wavering

Azain Aleide made that motion of beating 1o
grther bits hands, By o crent eoffart Le controlled
hinself, and about 1o speak whien she inters
rupted him to sav ;" Yon peed not tell me of
it hurts vou=Armand s dend.”
“ He stired at her, helplessly, and noe word of
cOtort camne to hib to say, *Waon't yeun e
on the gull sud pest veursell, Alewde
uslted absently, He was about ta asecad
glvr- when, saddenly, qhe threw up her linnds
and erked, " Armond ! Avmond and fell to
fuoor.  He snatehed up o gourd hall-tuli of water
and Javed br forehend and ds, and even i
his distress he poted that Jus duststained Hngers
soiled her worn Inee. AU the while the
wept aud stormes) ar him for hasing kil ]
mutier,  For some moments lie almost el
the hoy to be pight, that Jeatine was e hut
after u hittle she opetied her eyes and strove 1o
tise, only 1o tall back on his supporting o

LT

= Jelnne,” he said huskily, =let us mee if, bi-
tween Us, You cunnet get to your bwed,”  Then e
ralsdd her o his arws and stageered with his

burden {nto w sleeping-room  opening outo the
gnllery, and laid tier on the bed. The ohild
clanrbered up to her side ; she put her anns ahout
tim sud let him weep against her neck, malkioog no
eMort to gt bt

1 wis now ditk, amd Alcide searchisd
means to make o light, Finding nothing
felt Lis way to thwe Pisidsicdie, snd asked e
where was the Jlomp, or had she candles, " Pardon
e for disturbing you,” he saidi "1 am very
wtupid, but | ean find nething”

11 the sound of his voice the boy hushed §is
weeping, s Jeanne sald o There ds no ull
have no eandles,  There s no G, either, winl
yur mngt e hungrs,” she added

“ Now, deanue,” wnnonneed Aleude, striving ta
fmipart a sprizitliness 1o the tonie of lids Vol
Is the stop

for
b

e
vel "

“Yos, " she answered.
have forgotten lus naoe, |
she fnltercd

“Npver mind s never mind,™ e <aid soothingy
W e stny ok you are antil T oretuen

More than two honrs bl elwpsed before Alvid

returned with a Little stack 14

“ X gtranger has it |1

Bave: nu o)

i provisions and
Micnonette,  Jianty
sl Jeimabled o Bite o thee distsetled  paelor -t

house hind bien dagip ever ginee the overflow
she expliined—and the cinbl was asleep the
sibiotning Ved-room,  She dill not spparar to hariwes
notleod that T Biad been gone long, that he Jovaaliamid
wearry, that he woas Jatne Nelther did o whie, b
sorbird I her geiel, ofier ta help him when b
Wt o work to prepare o meal, boding W Ter
for the eoftew, braihing o shee of Lt It was
pot il be pressel ber 1o et that she agnin
ghowed  couserisness of lis  presende Il

though e pelised thie fol, she thinndeed hiin,
and roused the kil o bring Bim™te the tahide

The boy ate raenen He hos hal no food
1a-iny, T she stbl, tmpes ively

Though sl dwelt s ol Tienst, thenigh e
longel ta b nhle 10 ot her, L respectedd

her erier with o gtedl reversnee that forlmde ham
to speak, 1or he felt that werds wonld but turment
lier

After the feint

mode n
gave 1 s,

vallery, whene

Lt eaten, she
of wlearinyg tihle, il
andd went 1o o chsit on the
phe sat and et the ehild slumlbwr in her arims
After o tite Alelde sutd : ST puan the by tan
bedl : vou most e vieed hieldinge i, ™

“NG" she answepml simply, * he does not tire
me s Lie s all T have eft of Armmnd. " SShen some
thini like s suh ehoked Ler further utteranee

It was after this that she osked him how
Armanisd haad Josts Bis Life: and when he Tiarl ikl
Ber Now hiravely Armuand bl foaght, amd how ¢
sprnt trdl hawd amarieed Db Jor death,  sading
pothing pf Tow he, Alende, hid offered his life
voin to save her man for her, Jeanne's tongie

AT

loosened, al whe told Lim of the death of his

mother, of whiech b baied nicit o Then st
went on to sy that few of the old neighibors were
Jeft, thnt those who were left wipe neariy as desti
tute ws hersell,  They talked Jate fnta thr night,
and when ale left hime Aleide stretehed Tunsedf
on o etshioned beneh uud, wearied out, fell into i
ilyeanless sleep

VI
Alctde got to work with a will to remoke & hute
i the desol tion de found ot lds plantation ol
Azajen. L bds e was heartened by the thntigrht
thint sueersd eant eomfor whel 1||r|l‘|u-|.-1-----'-' foof
and Ler oy, the Lietle Arooand.  The first
did after e mesernble night spent ul

wirs tor Linve Jenwgne and the boy 1.-Iu1-||
LA

Jeunne
thitg
Mignonetts
to un aunt of s in Howma, where they waitk
vare’] for Madame  Lemuore el opened
willinery shop on o small se i New-Orlear
To this annt's honse he went o sutdny, seeing
Litthe of Jeanne, butanuel of the boy, to wihwn he
heoatae greatly attached,
As b prssessed Tt litele ready maoney, T comlid
enltivate his plantation in part only.  Still, by
persevering eftort, sheer bodily toll, he i mndoe
a humble home, did lay by a small competency
for Armund's widow and son.  People wondered,
as the years passed by, that Jeanne and Aleide did
not WSETY It \\'ullf‘rf be siceh f good thing lor
them bLoth, nud for the bay, thing @il be
wore proper. The annt, kno what Alvide
wishied, thought that Jemne showed o mean spirit
to suffer Aleide to support her and not give him
the right 1o call lier wife. That ds, if Alelde hind
uskeid her, as she suspected hie hil,  She wos rieht
in her suspleion, wo vears after he Lad heon
home-tmilding Alelde did Fntreat Jeanne to come
to the howme ready ta receive hero She lienrd
what hie hiael 10 say, then tald him she waoulil never
marry.  “When 1 go to Armand,” she said,
must be as e left me: and indeed, Aleide, 1 am
gril’l'[lﬂ o yon Whnt would lis bay tee hut Tor
von?  But, Aleide, 1 connot, eannot love yut in
that way.” »
As hinil onee before Liappened, Aleide felt the
Llowd rish o hig Jwad, oud, without n wuril o
wrie Jeanne 1o change her mind, he went bavk to
Aznlea.  For pearly two weeks he Lept witlfin
donrs, seeing Lo oone save Piere (loreil, Who
warked the atation on shares with him, and
Coreil ns s i and for as short o thme os the
urgeaey of the business on hand woild permit
A pradial but mnrked chanee was taking ple
in Aleide, Always  notable  for nwe-r'r.tu--ilw :rl
temper, he now wis sihject at long intervids Ao
ajm.r::t uneontrollable fits of rage, followed by
hours of moreseness and remorse O otie 0ren-
gion le quarrelled with Coreil, and 1t was Whis-
pered he had druwn @ pistol on the man, Whether

%

Hame
shot upward, and seattered hroadenst starey sparks

IHotter

The color-

aal to the right
On every side the

Stall Al-

w,

i
wireede to

" [mlluln-l louk

Just i Thme 1o spe leznn

distress, nwl lils aunt cohig catuli

sl o8 fue held 11, on
was indifference he felt,
expressed in his [aece
labozedly ™ ™ my by,

wis dnterripted by deatln

and their coldness froee

o long o time os B omn
aunt demurred when he oome,
of Jeanne,
The ehild was beat wit
neighbors  coineided with
héwen tu]r ﬂue] pniri;h cure,
woinld have liad Ler waoy. 1 let ¥
child go to Aleide,” argled the good priest; “ 1t

Of Delicious Flavor.

There is no Baking Powder which produces such sweet and
tasteful food as the Royal Baking Powder. One of the greatest

¥ of tue claims of the manufacturers of this powder is that it

Jeavens withont fermentation or decomposition, and that the

exaet equivalents of its constituents are used, whereby a per-

feetly nentral resnlt is obtained, which invariably guarantees

that particular and peculiar flavor in bread so much desired and

appreciated by all,

deelare that they get not only

In faet, the oldest patrons of this powder

a superlative lightness of the

bread, but that the bisquit, cakes, muffins, &e., never taste quite
80 sweet or so good as when they are raised by the Royal Bak-

ing Powder, This comes from its pel"fectly uniform combina-
tion of the best and purest materials, as has been shown to
be true by the recent examinations made by both the United
States and Canadian Governments, which reveal the fact be-
yond a question that the Royal Baking Powder is the most

- scientifically compounded of any in the market. The Royal

gives a delicious flavor to the bread,

= ————

it was that Coreil undefstoud the nuture, of his
partner's disease and pitied him, or whether it
was through policy, be did not resent the outrage
Pt wpon ning, and when auestioned aholt it de-
ied the story, though thore were witnesses ready
:n s:]\\‘v.u: thut they saw the pistol iu Alcide’s
wind.

On another oceasion Aleide's aunt, partly to
satisfy her curiosity as to whether or not Aleide
b spoken to Jeanne, partly from a sineere desire
to bgiug the twaln together, urged on higy tae
o's Fesition in 1ife heing fised

She unght to mdeey for the boy's <alie, A1 for
nothing else,” she sald; wnd odded, 1w o hadi-
whisper, “ It you are not carefol, Aleide, nonl

Pangean will get ahend-of you. e 15 castingg
eyes thatway now.”

Thien Alewde seized his sunt by the arm sd
ronghly that she erled oub. with pau e did
foam b the month Hke o dug,” shie pelicted aft or-
ward, = What did he say ?  Now, that is whnt
I call droll®  1le said nothing, ounly piereed me
with bis eves: and 1 tell you | wis whul, ves,
when he let me go, 1 eried through fright for
aft bonr afterwiard.”’

A woeele after this goene with his sunt Alenle
eatute to her, very pealtent, atil beseed her purdol
s Digjenn been bere of late ' e asnid when
the parndon had b grantad winilly

The nant was atrald to unswer, for the trath

was Danjean wos ot that mowment on the hack
gollers with Jdeanne.  Iad AXleade bt disten e
wotil them conversing He did hiear them,

for lie said ey, 1o lis o
* he 48 Here: Danjean s oo gone
go bk and see hime ™ And he

threugh the Lrow] plssagenway wn to 1

v gallery

deanne st i oo Juw rockinechaiz, ler btods
tolitesd ot Sl sewbng: spread on ber Lap, her hewd
| bent, her cheeks Hushied,  Danjean it opposite
Jeante, his eves vagerly watehitne her, | Pl s
Lient forward in an attitude of ubsor attention
dide i the garden the boy, Ar ted, clised
i tertty, stouting and langhlog ot the top of
his valee
Aot greeted them abraptly @ deagged o ohiade
forward 1o st L.'!lwlf: changed his mied s
sot §t agwinst the wall.”™ *Whot ds it Aleddel”
shiod Danjean.  “You de not Jeok weliy as it
fever )’ L

Aleide didd not Took well, and Jie beaan to Ihok
suvaee, e deew do bis breath and sad to Jesinniue,
o L O

she was feightened, e had been Kind to her:
she had been nnapprecintive, wnd pethaps she
might have married Panjean.  Who can tell
. whist teue 2™ she asked, rlier eyes nppenling
tors liitn o restriin himeelf

Not 1 owill have it out,” wos his asnswer
Yo ape going to L hesitated, and Dan
spoke for Ler “Yon wish to know i Jeanne

is to e my wife? 1 hiave just asked her, You
Lave o right to konow, Alvide: bt you Lave not
w right to le brotl”
Aelle gazed appreliegsively from one to the
other: thet something ke o swmile, a swile not
i ats pothos, trembled gn lis lipgs, "1
beg Jenone s pardon,” he said gontly 1 should
vt v anterfered ;1 will go away, that she
taty @give LeT i nawer i
[hangean sprang to his feet,
andd el Aleide, there nevoer
vor. You won't take my hand *7
ek

No!ono! ™ he shonted,

exterded his hond
waus o nan ke
for Metde diew

“1 will not take vour
Vsl s 1 eonld kill son, Danjean, bit I connt
e wiottier Judas, M3 litele Armand sy
trembiled, and le gtoaped 1o caress the hoy, whe,
atraetid byt lond veiess, had left the presiit
of the buttertie o gteal to Alvide’s stk
Brvaght hins tovs aml sWeets, wis nlwavs gentle
with ki, dend often begged him oft drowm o pun
ihment the aunt wonld have inflicted

Fhe presenoe i
i the ealpe Jeannue sad: 0T am sorry for ull
thinz | hise tegr sabid 1 shadl never wares :
Hege shie brote down, I8 As'vruel 1a1 e Nt e

Moneiur Donjean,” she potied, after @ e
tiy peean T Tierselt
fatt, o shiadow o anqvinee vt hids T,
whierne sl st Will mndite pardon
I think she does not know Gt owi
with & low  bow,* and walked

L]

e 101 sy
mbd
nwony.,
I he
“ Popbns, Cede, bonbons, ™
For onoe e did not hieig) the boy, Lt loakawl
selly at Jdeatine for an explanation of Lhanjran's
parting words S Pid Le have reason te helieve
i cared for him, Jeanue?” he asked
“Tat! noy ae if 1 could pare for L after
Artnanil Y she exclaimed, anfr aihles]  enrelessiy
SHEOat were nny o, 1 wonhd e vk, Adetde
Tl veitis of his neck, hs tosvheud, aid clineled
el * T eadid, Lis voree
from the cmotion he wonld sedriely
AWl vou ey me, Jeanne 7
Yesterdny she woulid have said no: toeilay she
felt driven ty say yes 1 will he your wife plies
thr s tonths,” she promiserd
He toulied dlavtly at her: then, woglad smile
o hibs dips, bie eried 2 7 May the gt God reward
v, depnim You love me o Htele*? :
She higd] Twen a8 wiled ohild, a spoiled wits,
and wll her trouWes {I wl ot madde ler less seltish
w Y da mot lave yvou, but il s proper [ mprry you,
for everytlibngs1 have fopes Trow Vou—"
e Weld up his bapd to o vk lwer speech
S ¥ huve spolendenonirh,” e said |"a\l_|||[\; L
shull not come againt® And having li'l-i-'u'll l_h||-
el T spent away, do the passige pushing asdidle
the " aubt 11whu would hove stopped him to talk.

b sl

child was now begging Aleide for sweets
1 r
lie erier

hands swellsl,
cantred

VIiL

H was a sickly winler. The land, not properly
drnined sinee the eutting of the Jevee, filed the
abe with fever, wd many wiere  steieken down
dtiehige tlens Jennne,

Por muntos past Aloide had not left his plantia-
tion, avobding his tellows and avobded by shietn,
for it begpn Lo be whispered whrozd tha Aletde
ool was nob right o his mimd.  Bome sabil
that he lad heen more or loss il eved stuce Bt
Wil gesiivaed o shiresent i the war 1t when
e Dt that Jdeannue was dying e saddled his
homse amd rode to town. ‘Those who et him
ot the wit remarked thiat he had o strange look-

Wi immedintely to the chamber
us the annt told Lim, e was
w0 hetore she died, = The
Lewgr,” she whispered, = and Jeanne
w, Aleide.* He Liearid her ravely,
Lt gave no sign of undie
tedd herself that

They toult
wlwere she duy, lor,

riest s
s wskoed for y ;
ad tted the oerasion,

Kis bt wins nop * pleres
Uneonsclons of the se

o would have said that it
s little of eation Was
“ Alewde, ™ she whispered
little Armand "

“ fle shall be to we ns WY son,” he replied,
The smile of thanks she would have given him

and drew her face

He koelt beside the bed
to his. Never before had lils lips tonched hers,
Tis heart and his brain.

VvIIL

ide ot Bhad Been Tooked upon for
Beoanse Aloide Derl In not in his senses, the
after the burial
to take the boyv, Armand, o Azalea.
with Dier, she said, wnd  the
ler, and bad it ol

Pere Classe, the aunt
“ You sbould let the

okehe ¢

W the ehild quieted the storm, aml |

Boishied |

; v tdine. the |
femuity of the time, the | loved him had he Hived,

will be best for the boy. Aleide has a brave
Leart; the ehild will be all the better for being
with him. And Aleide, too; he loves the child;
that is what the brave fellow wants—love; and
Armond eannot lielp but lose bim.  You shall
oy L will be all right.”

So little Armand went to Azalea, and for o
tim~ it was as Pere C(hasse sail it would be.
Tie new home, where his will wos law, was @
Lappy chunge for the child from the restrictions
ol lunte Louise, In o way he returoed the love
of his bepefactor, and Alelde, no longer wmorose,
vouthened in the light of the elild’s countenance,
wus gluddened by his childish caresses.  He lnd
something to live for, and us iong as he fely
thit he had this something lis mind wos elear.

The long, long snmmers of fruits aud flowers
and soft southern goles, the short winters of
north winds that lust thelr ehill before they
renchied the Terrebonne, went one by one till
Armand was sixteen.  Awml cvery pussing year
brouglit less of comfort to Aleide, for hie saw the
thing for whish he lived growing more and
wmore estranged, * He is sixteen, he should go
te the colloge,” ndvised the ueighburs, and to
adlleae b was sent.

Alide waited ansiously for the vacationd, the
old moroseness selzing on him till he was avoided
e L Lwd been once bwefore. o the days before
the doy on which Armand was to return, he speot
all his thoe in prepurations for the boy's having
happy holiduys, The watch und silver-monnted
o Armard had long desired were hought in
Noew-Orleans, and such o horse as was to b the
hoe's was oot in all Terrebunue,  Honge et Noir
mettlesome  beast, not well used to the

Wit A4
gl e
horses was brought to Azalea. 16 wis o hot doy 1
Julv, nmd when e returned
noon from the flel
L Was hieated, tired,
it hmor for giving the promised Jesson.

Iate in the

Armetd would be home
Yo one was about, so Aleide himsell led the

lorss from the stable. A masterful anituil, the

st furming sres of light on his polished coot as
v daneed neross the it of greenswand, tollowing |

Alesile's lead,  Neither the horse por the man

were in a moeod for trifling, neither in o mood

1 e conguersd.  Rouge et Noir reared, his long
tatl swept the ground viciuusly, he trim tindd
Wi deflance,  Alelde set his teeth, grusped the

heiddw, held Ronge et Noir's month as in o viee
and with his mad strength slowly, surely dres
toe animal down on all fonrs,  Houge ot Nl
puve o stdiden lunge 1o the off: Melde's vi
like wrisp righted  Lim.

Ly

sides,  Down went lis hewd. aloft

agnin he trumpeted bis mge: oo lun
agoin ereet, und then he tore in oo
whonut the greensward

the palings of the enclosure, not unseating hing

anil ever tighter and tighter Alcide drew the
i, Lass swife und less swift Rouge ¢t Noir's
allop of tiee. Temser apd tepser the hold of
Alcide.  Slower and slower the trot, with now
amd aendn o wild spure for freedom. Al now
sighing umd panting and sweating, his flanks

steaming and foamlecked and quivering, Rouge

et Noir stands head hung and conguered,

Honge ot

I Aleide suceesded in consgiering
Naoir,  the um*"lvaf finishiedd  what  lind
hegun  Vears wlire in the 'Nawdrey

arntigery, when he discoversd Jeanne's Jove for
Armiand Lemaire,  On that day his reason  pe-
celved woghinck,  Bitter desappointment  followel
Lard on the gangrened lieels of trouble, and drove
feasoti, with vielence stoutly ' resisted, from her
dwellipg-plave in an honest biman that was Alh
<ervient to his hilgli-strang, honumble heart, and
ory this July afternoon, when Coretl came np to
vealen 1o consult with Alvide as to whether of
ot the gang of lands should b added to, he
found the plantation’s moster a-bid in the de-
lirinm of fever Aleide arose from this bed of
philtvion w harmless, witless man, nothing left
him save a capacity for suffering only less than
brtdigdte

Avrmand had retormed from eollege while Aleide
lay woaoltg death too bl watehsd by the bed
vl the man to wi lie owesl evervthing in o
wrfunetory way, Luo even so little of dnty as
W gave Wik very weansoone to him o Neither dul
the kuowledge that Aleide’s recovery was rapirl
sinee Le watehed Bring mued of comfurt to him,
nor il it ejotee himo o know low ereatly Le
wos loved, It was Larder [or him when Alcide
got abont aml healthensd ig the delight ot his
company, more even than in
sunshine.  He was youne  What pleasum conkd
e el in the companionsiip of this heolen wan ?

I\,

Cureil now teok entire clinrge of the plautation,
amd Alvide subnsittod Gapely 1o all hie suggestail,
1t wis well, for Copell was o upright man. Now
it was, ton, that the wgnt and her people in
Houtna urged that Armoand ave Azalen to come
and Hive with them.  They spoke gently to Aleide
o this, nnd he sabd, Leave it to the oy,  But
the annt suggested, Lot there be o family counetl;
and Alelde, taking o long while to congider, his
brain working slowly, agresd.  Then the annt,

and her people, and Corell—is business minager |

T was one of the tamtly <met in the long sitting-
room at Azale.

They all felt o constaint in Aleide's presence,
dan wwkwordness amd a shame for whot they were
about to do, althongh they were siners in their

pelief that Armand should leave  Azaden. Na
ane spoke ; each waited for anether to beein, when
Alcittie tose  from D clair and sald: = My

tricnds, 1 o pot see the need of your putting
vourselves to trodhle about w matter thint, wfter
Wl coueerng Armand wlone.  Let him be the
judge: 1t i but fir and just.”

They staped at him in awazement,  The man
wis transformed,  His eves ghone with the lzht
of reason s love for Jeanue's colld hud Kindled the
flame.  He appeared to have grown younug again:
not that e was so olil fn years, ot trouble Kad
aged  him, Onpee more he was thidbandsome
youth who had wosd Jeanne under e wikte
T,

He turned to Armand, aml in a gentle vaiee,
a smile on his lips, bade hian decide fur hituself
whether it were hest that he remnin nt Azalen or
g0t the aunt in Hone, Antl he eautioned him
not to bear in nt‘ud thaut he, Aletde Beriot, lov
him os o brothek, or us his father would linve
bt to decide as wonld

; | on the floor with his pet kitten.  Av | r 8 |
L’ils?lllm'tll;lra{i.-‘i:lc- Lo called ont to"him fo know }’:l;" forward  his, _ﬁﬂll-ﬂldb. interesta in  the
=y \ ay T | Hre. :
j\\'I:_\I' it \lu-;u-h llllp I':.t-‘::l::ll:r-%? longg nway, and had Arinand Iuolkﬂl :‘,-u_y fnlnnnlnm ont of 1.|£,_.
s L | vo e window, on the white road, the swaying onks
Jonmme feebly steetehed out her haud to bim, | B0 GG g s and the musie of violins,

the soumd of Irlppil’lu feet rong in lis ears, the
latt hiter of girls and the cliorus of boyish voiees,
He did not tarn his faee os he said: =1 do
not mind for myself, but I think ir is best for
vou nll that T go to Honma to live.”
* he smile that Bickered on Alride’s faee left it:
but, tuned by Nis gentle heart, the voice was
sweet and  gentle that approved of Armnud’s
vhoire,

Aleide had dlsi.\p]\'lv:\rt'i]. A fraitless senreh was
mnde for him.  Months passed by, aml then a
wrty of hunters for, deer eatme aeross him dwelling
fu a Lt under an’old onk-tree.  They spoke to
Jim of his friends: D rememberned |.u1‘mu:. His
wits were entirely gone. his speech  fndistiner.
When they trind to induce him to teturn with
thet, he cutreated them so enrnestly to leave him
nlone that they desisted.
him were met by
wished to be alone.
tled on Armand Lemaire, he

Others who came to

the same entreaties. He
sot-

be

Iis property had been
p;u content to

alone, 8o granted him his wish, but they
wmmmm that he did not want

The ing wind sweeps the ever-green
of the onb into great mp' H storm
and swirls the long, gray mosses

wajestic m lin a riad of ivory

over the Iusmh ETaSS, .'.ﬁ‘l" whitens the m
of the tarbulent layon; the lightning quivers and
flashes in the dense heavy shadows; &e thunder
elr:rs harshly jubilant in the far-away distance,
a Heriot, unmoved, sits t-iﬂntlﬁ waiting,—
(Harqld Dijon, in The Catholle World.

WHY THE STOVE WAS SO HIGH.

A SIMPLE EXPLANATION,

From The San Francisco Argonant.

There were five of us in the g:;tr—ll.l eml
Long Tom, the gnide, After two 3" hard M
which the burros endured with exemplary
we arrived at the little valley high n
through which threaded the trout-s .
ot e et £ g

= L e, wh e -
7 safd Long Tom; * there alw’t no one there.
¥ pardner, he's down below.”

“The cabin appears to be two cablns,” sald the
mlnqtil. t': we approac it " o the

*That is for economy in r -poles,” sald
tof; = sleeplng apartments on aﬂ!e side and kitchen on
the other.  lLi the space Letween, you Leep your fish-
Ing-tackle and worms."”

Wo entersd the right-hand section of the twin-cabin,
whiel proved to be the kitchen side.  There was n
much furniture—a table of hewn logs, & chsir of
saplings, and 4 rongh benoh,

However, we did not notice such furniture as
was, for each member of the { s he s
over the hLigh threshold, had his altention Instantly
attracted by the stove, aud a briel roundelay of ejacu-
lations went along the group.

“ Well, that s me,” sald the stock-broker.

“I'm," sald the professor, Wi @ mygterious tone,
and ribbed hls chin,

The stove was a plain, small cook!nu’-ﬂll?. rather
ol and rusty. The strange thing about L was its
position.  1ts abbreviated legs stood upon large cedar
;nuh. whieh were planted 1o the floor and were over
onr feet in m'ifhr. his bronght the stove way up in
mid-alr, so that the was ubout on o level with the
fuce of tho colonel, he was .b:Ix-rwur.

We formed 1n o clrele about the stove and stared
it as solemuly as a p of priests around a sacrific
wipod,  We felt o‘ the posts— were firm
solld, showing that the mysterlous arrangement
permanent, not a temporary, oue. Then we all
our necks and opened our mouths to look up at
liole in the roof, through which the nwwpim vani
' mll:ddwl’ the stock-Lroker Lurst out into a lo
ungh,

“oh, T understand It now,” sald he.

@ pderstand what 17 asked the colonel, sharply,

“Why han: Tom has his stove holsted up so high
from the floor,”

“S0 do 1," sald the doctor; but I suspect that my
m&plannﬂuu {s not the swne that suy one else would
offer."

“vell, T will Vet that T am right,” sald the stock-
broker, “and put up the money.”

“1 gm in this,” said the judge; “T have a clear ides
abont that stove, and will L

“Make It o jack-pot,” ssid the colonel; “I want to
tale a hund.”

The stock-broker drew a small yellow coin out of
his posket, and dmppﬁ It on the table.

«le has the stove up there,” he sald, “to got &
potter draught.  In this rarified monntain air there 1%
only a amall amount of oxygen to the cuble inch, and
combustion is more dificult to secure than in the lower
latitades. 1 have heard that If you get high enough
up, yon ecan't cool an egg—that is, 1 mean, w
wou't boll—or something like that,” he continued,
thrawn Into sudden confusion by the discovery that the
professor’s eye was fixed upon him with & sarcastio
gaie,

--flu that supposed to bo sclence ! demanded the
professor,

“Well,” sald the storkbroker, doggedly, ©never
mind the reasons. Experience 1s prt-hohlmnd enongh
for Lonz Tom. He finds that he gets a better draught
r?r his stove by having (L up in dnldalr, so he has it
there."

“The right explanation,” began the professor, “is
the =implest. My Ides §s that—"

“ Fcuse me,” 1nl'l'mlrfﬂl the stock-broker, tapping
the tahle: “are you in this pot!”

aﬁ?ﬁ?!

“ 1 oglve you o lesson before siislown,

town tow when he whiel flap-Jue
my beaaty.” Alelde declired on the moring the fgown. fom wiwh ried & flap juck

atter-
where Le had been overseeing,
ks lwendd bmening—not at all

The professor made o deposit, and proceeded ©
“ Jave you notleed that oue lost 18 @ very tall man®
Like most men of Nls helgat, he hates to over,
11 the stove weps near the floor, he would have to stoop
or »
rastier of lacon.  Now he can stand up and do it with
vase,  vour dranght theory Is no good: the longer
pipey 0 10 15 stradght, the better the fire will hurn.”
o Pentessor,* remarked the eolonel, 41 pegret to hm
to tell vou that your money Is gone. I.Mﬁ ‘Tom
me. on ilie Way up, that his partner did all the cook-

Newer-
theless it would e given, for on the morrow

Quicker than thoughi
b vaulted onto Rouge et Nolr's back aml dug
Lis knees into the animal’s wnerily palpitating

!!'m-.', it
* forwaril,
ity vircles
His hoofs roeted up the
cruss, Hung the monll; he swung Aleide against

the balme of ale and |

teg, and e 1< a man of rather short stature.”

I colomel then pald his compliments to the jackpot, and
continned : © Now, my ldea ls that the stove heats
the toom better there than on the floor. It s only &

| eokingstove, to be sure, hut when the winter is cold,

it makes this mom comfortable. Belng up in the

U pniditle of space, it heats it all equally well, which 1%

coudd ot 4o If it wers down below,

The dortor greeted 1hils theary with a loud langh.

S Colonel,” he said, = you are wild—way off the mark.

Hot air taes, of conrse, and the only way to disseml.

nate H 18 to lave your stove as low as possible,  Ae-

cordlng 9 vour fdea, It would be a good plan to m

the furnace in the sttie of a house instead of lo

basahent,"
<1 think,” sald the eolonel, “that T a;ou'}d appreciate
ante.
3 posited

your wgiment better if you would
“The pot 15 mine,” sald the doctor, as he
Wis eoiti; “you will ol adopt my Idea the moment
you hear It, and Long Tom. who will be here in &
mlymte, will bear me out. This room ls very small:
it hne but little floorspace, and none of it ﬁ" i
wasts,  Now, if he had put the stove down whers wa
oxpocted to figd it, Long Tom could not have madas
: Tas iifl tlirr; .-m-? %ndemu!h.l a8 you ses haﬂhg dome.
un sl sldes of the nnyﬁ?ﬂ ng posts, you notiee
theme are hooks, on which g« hangs his s and
| shillets.  Underneath, thers is 8 Kitehen-closet for
| puts and ecoking utensils of various sorts,  What could
fo more convenient © Under your ordinary stove
thess 1= room only for a polier and a few coekroaches.
Tha judge, who lad been lstening to the oplnions
afersd by the others with the same grim smile thal
cweaslonally ormamented his face when he announced
| that an objection was overruled. now ste ]

and dropped & eoln on the table.  He then rendered
his declsion s follows @

41t appears that none of von have noticed the
foovest af hinoks In the soof Just over the stove. Ther

are td I use At present, but they are there for kome
prpose. I imagine that during the winter hu
pleers of venlson and bear's-meat dangle over ths
| Ltove, and are drisd for nse Iater.  Now. If the stove
| were on the flosr, It wonld be too far from the roof
to he of serviee in this way.”

o foem eomes oll Tom,” shonted the colonel. wha
hat l‘!u'ppcd to the open door while the jndge was
spealting.

"nua old trapper put down the varions articles of
Bageage with which his arms were loaded and came
it the kitchen-cabin wheee wo all stood. Ile glanced
at the group and then at the stilted stove in our midst

“1 see von air il admirin® iny stove," said
“and T'H bet yon've been g wonderin® why it is up so

| igh.”

" \'nia. we lave,” sald the professor: “how did you
hnow It

“ eople most allus generally Jest a8 soon as they
come Into the place begin to wsk me asbout It—that's
how 1 knowed.”

“Well, why is it up s0 high?™ demandsd the stock-
broker lnpatientiv, with a side glance at the well-
developed nck-pot on the table, .

“The peason’s simple enongh,” sald Long Tom. with
4 grin that-showed his blensplds: vou see we had
fo pack all this stnff up hew from down below an
bareos,  Originalle there was fonr J'Ints of that stove-

| pipe. but the cincl wazn't dmwed tieht enongh on tho

Lurro that was careyint them, and two of *em slipped
out and rolled down the mountain, When we gob
here and found that there wasn't hut two pieces left,
I reckonsd that I wanld have to kinder W'lst the stove
to make it At the pipe—so 1 Jest In and h'isted her,
And thur she b5 vot,  Say, wlat's all this hero money
an the table for1*

There was a deep silence which lasted so lone thad
Tom venturad to mepeat his question gbout the money.

St s a Jackopot,” sald the doctor, sadly, Yand es
near as [ can make out, {t belougs to you.”

————

WHAT SH{B NEEDED.

From Wide Awake,
lidigent people sometimes inclde stran

| trnly yours,

ga things
under the liead of “ necessities” when recelving “help?
from kindly di:}m‘ﬂ! persons,

The wgent n private rellet association once re-
crived the following note from a woman in a state of
petnal destitation,  sha was the mother of six small
chlldren and was one of those unfortunate persons
who had seen © better days,” and wislied her beno-
factors not to Josa sight of that fact:

“ Although now sadly reduced In financial eipcum-
stanres,” she wrote, = the timoe has been when 1 had
a0 atandanes, and 1 feel Keenly the deprivation of
many things that wonld not bhe missed by persons un-
aerustomed to them therefore, in addition to fusl
pidd provisions of all kinds, 1 desire somiething in the
way of & dressing Jacket, {n shades of cardinal, and &
few invisible halr nets to mateh the halr fncl
Also, If vou will be so kind, something in the way
fancy shoes for my thees little girls, and sulfable
fies for two bove with blus eves
and one with dark haly and eyes.
walisses pitelier would alsh e acceptable and a
shetns of shaded cardinal and green emb sk
for an unbnished tids. Til.mlxh\::‘,'onMrnurluwmt
In my funily apd your offer of asslstance, 1 am, very

CLARA M. . B.

HE GOT THE JOB.

From The Toledo Blade.

Furmer Crane, who lives over on the town line,
somn very nnbjus methods of examining the wen W
apply 1o hini fiom thwe to tine for work.,

Last evening @ tall, big-boned fellow, in his shiry
sleeves, asked Crnige i D any work to do.

+1 don't kuow,"* sald the farmer, **can you ‘tend

horses 1"
I" Yes, Indeedy, I'vo worked about liorses all my
life."

(.

S Come around hero to the pnmp,” salt Crave, and
I led tho way to & common sucker-rod pump near %
brn, laulns Inside, he got a long, narrow pitcher, o
Waced 1t under the spont.  “ There,” sald lie, * pump
bt pitcher il of water,” The big-boned fellow comy-

I»u-d, carefully pumping the pitcher full without spill-

e | aingle drop. y
“Phat’ll @o.” <nid Crane.  “Go inside and get ready

i ore it o
Pho next day, when Coreil came to Azalen, | for supper; = 1l give you a job in the morning,

Abont o week later the big-boned ?lluw Crann
what pumping the piteljer full of water had to do with

“iell, 1'll just  tell . This is mlxht{ dry
wenthior, and water 1s getting searce.  You must have
thought that far, for You didn’t spitl any water. If
you hadn't gamped the water have
spilled : and i yon had pum too hard

P

| his getting a Job.

i
wonld lwve gone over the plicher. Now,
argue Is this: It a fellow don’t pump ha
won't work hard enongh, If he pum,|
work too hard for a little
elther kind to *b;: me.

Fight, and you got & 3




